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GUIDO OBLANDI TO GUJDO  CAVALCANTI
prolonged sonnet
He finds fault with the Conceits of the foregoing Sonnet
friend, well I know them knowest well to bear
Thy sword's-point, that it pierce the close-locked mail :
And like a bird to flit from perch to pale :
And out of difficult ways to find the air :
Largely to take and generously to share :
Thrice to secure advantage :  to regale
Greatly the great, and over lands prevail.
In all thou art, one only fault is there :
For still among the wise of wit thou say'st
That Love himself doth weep for thine estate ;
And yet, no eyes no tears : lo now, thy whim !
Soft, rather say : This is not held in haste ;
But bitter are the hours and passionate,
To him that loves, and love is not for him.
For me, (by usage strengthened to forbear
From carnal love,) I fall not in such snare.
GIANNI ALFANI TO GUIDO   CAVALCANTI
sonnet x
On the part of a Lady of Pisa
gctdo, that Gianni who, a day agone,
Sought thee, now greets thee (ayand thou mayst laugh!)
On that same Pisan beauty's sweet behalf
Who can deal love-wounds even as thou hast done.
She asked me whether thy good will were prone
For service unto Love who troubles her,
If she to thee in such wise should repair
That, save by him and Gualtier, 'twere not known : —
For thus her kindred of ill augury
Shouldlack the means wherefrom there might be plann'd
Worse harm than lying speech that smites afar.
I told her that thou. hast continually
A goodly sheaf of arrows to thy hand,
Which well should stead her in such gentle war.
From a passage in Ubaldini's Glossary (1640) to the Documenti
Franc
rancesco Barberino (1300), I judge that Guido answered
the above sonnet, and that All ani made a rejoinder, from which a scrap

